



7 he Tr age die of 

With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder, 

Light Vanitie,infatiatc cormorant. 

Confuming meanes foone prayes vpon it felfe; 

This royall throne ofKings,this Sceptred lie. 

This earth of Maiefti.e,this (eate ofMars, 

This other Eden,demie Paradice, 

This Foret reffe built by Naturefor her felfe, 

Astainft infeft ion,and the hand of Warrcj 
This happy breede of Men, this little World, 

This precious Stone fet in. the bluer fea, 

Which ferues it in the office of a Wall, 

Or as a Moate defenfiue to a houfc, 

Againft the enuie of lclle happier Lands : 

Thisbleffed plotte, this Earth, this Realme, this England, 
ThisNurfe,this teeming wombe of royall Kings, 

Fcard by their breed, and famous by their birth, 
Renowned in their deedes as farre front home. 

For chriffian feruicc and true chiualrie, 

As is the Scpulchrein flub borne Iewrie, 

Of the worldes ranfome,blcffed Maries fonne : 

This land of fuehdearc foules, this deare deare land; 
Dearefor her reputation through the world. 

Is now leaced out (I die pronouncing it) 

Like to a T enement,or pelting Farme. 

England hound in -with the triumphant Sea, 
Whoferockiefhoare beates backethecnuious fiege 
Ofwatry Neptune, is now bound in with fhame, 

With Inkie blottes,and rotten Parchment bonds . 
ThatEngland that svas wont to conquere others, 

Hath made a fhamefull conqueft ofit felfe : 

Ah would the fcandall vanilht with mylife. 

How happy then were ray en fuing death; 

Tor be. The King is come, deale mildly with his youth, 
For young hot Colts being rag’de, do rage the more. 

Enter the lung and Qutene^c. 
jQueette. How fares our noble V ncle Lancafter? 

Kmg. What comfort man? how iff with aged Gaunt? 
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King Richard the Second. 

Gattr.t. O how that name befits my compofition, 

Old Gaunt in deede,and gaunt in being old 
Within meGriefc hath kept a tedious fall:. 

And who ab Haines from mcate, that is not gaunt? 

For fleeping England, long time baud watcht; 
Watching breeaes l ; eaneneffc,leanenelle is all gaunt; 
The pleafure that fome Fathers feede vpon, 

Is my ftri<ftfaft,I meane my Childrens lookes. 

And therein, falling haft thou made me gaunt. 

Gaunt am I for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 
Wliofehollow wombe inherites nought but hones. 

King. Can licke men play fo nicely with their names? 
G<rmt. No,miferie makes fport to mocke it felfe. 
Since thou doft feeke to kill my name in me, 

O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

King. Should dying men flatter thofe tliat liuc? 
gaunt. No, no ; men liuing, flatter thofe that die. 

King. Thou now a dying fayft,th'ou flattered me. 
Gaunt. Oh no, thou dieft, though I the fickcr be. 

King. I am in health, I "breath, I fee thee ill. 

Gamt, Now hethatrnademe,knowesIfeethceill; 

111 in my felfe to fee, and in thee feeing ill,. 

Thy death-bed is no leffer then theland. 

Wherein thou licit in reputation iicke, 

And thou too carelefle patient as thou art; 

Commitft thy annoynted body to the cure 
Ofthofe Phifitions thatfirft wounded thee: 

A tnoufand Flatterers flt’withinthyCrovvnCj 
Whofecompaffeisno bigger then thy head; 

And yet im aged in fo fmail a verge, 

Thewafteis no whitlefter then thy land: 

Oh had thy Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 

Seene how Iris fonnes fonne fhould deftroy his fonnes r , 
- From foorth thy reach he would hauclaidcthy flaamc,. 
Depofmg thee before thou wertpoffeft, 

Which art poffeftnow todepofe thy felfe. 

Why Coofin, wert thou regent ofthe world, 

It w ere a fhame to let. this Land by Leafs: 
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